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via pacis August/Sept 


farch 5, late afternoon I left 
$I oines with- Bill and Jean 
nger in their red Ford Probe 
attend the Lenten Desert 
rience at the nuclear test site 
miles northwest of Las Vegas. 
Franciscans planned a festival 
he arts inviting all faiths to 
ficipate. About 500 attended 
# weekend. 


} Franciscan Festival began 
Troubadours of Peace 
enting Earth (green), water 
), Fire (red), Air (white) with 
ne! s and we gathered into 
pups with troubadours of art, 
sic, dance, and drama 
wording to our inclinations) to 
acquainted and learn some 
ms and dances. Next morning 
had Mass out in the desert 
u the gate to the government 
erty at Mercury. Fr. Louie 
ale, the Franciscan in charge, 
@ guest Bishop Dom Helder 
mara of Brazil (three times 
minated for Nobel Peace Prize) 
acelebrated. Communion was in 
t species, with wine and grape 
fe fin deference to recovering 
holics) in crystal goblets. Both 
¢night and at Mass the music 
mi songs were mainly originals by 
mons present and were 
vant to the purpose of our 
thering. Martha Ann Kirk, a nun 
‘the Ecamate Word College in 
n Antonio, did some wonderful 
geography of Bible and other 
mes with songs as well. She 
ipped green goop over a plastic 
bbe (symbolic of our 
vironmental affront to nature) 
mi while washing it off had us 
mher in movement and song to 
@sherwoman God" who cleans 
jour messes. Another innovation 
that desert ceremony was that 
flord's Prayer was begun with 
ur Father, our Mother..." I 
med to jump up and down 


mut 1 1/2 hours after we 
ured to Christ the King 
rch in Las Vegas from that 
iss we learned that the first 
mb test of 1991 had occurred. A 
ering blow to us! It was a-10 
ioton bomb (equivalent of 4.5 
khter reading). 


ie Nevada Test Site covers 
$50 square miles recognized as 
longing to the Western 
shone Indians by the Treaty of 
by pevalicy ratified in 1866 and 
firmed by Pres. Grant in 1869. 
ause the Shoshone hold all 
jas sacred, they refused to 
r cept the $25 million the U.S. 
emment put into the bank in 
09 for their land and declared 
mselves trustees (of land that 
as not for sale). The government 
is been testing there for the past 
fyears. As owners of the land, 
eShoshone issued permits to us 
ibe on their land for the 
mviolent protest against nuclear 
jing's affront on nature. Their 


By Marie Malloy 
representative spoke to our group 
and prayed to Mother Earth in his 


language. Shoshones maintain that. 


the U.S. government has no right 
to arrest protestors’ for 
trespassing on land it does not 
own. According to the April 18, 
1984 article in the Washington 
Post, the government's declaring 
itself trustee of land that is not for 
sale is seen as a_ threat to all 
landowner in this country. 


In one of the Saturday workshops 
we learned that despite the 
Department of Energy's claims of 
no leakages, within 48 hours after 
detonation there is usually leakage 
of alphaparticles which, though 
incremental but cumulative, do 
damage to genes if ingested. As a 
result, women of child-bearing 
age, young men and children were 
advised not to go within 40 miles 
of Yucca Mt. For that reason a 


choice of civil disobedience was . 


offered--protesting in Las Vegas at 
the Department of Energy's offices 
or going to the entry to Mercury 
where the test site is. So about 
175 went there after the 
ecumenical service on Sunday and 
about 175 went to the test site 
(where the wind was northeast-- 
away from us). We were arrested 
but not searched or handcuffed-- 


just put in the pen, given our . 


trespass charge papers and 
released. The pen is like two huge 
tennis courts with barbed wire 
atop and divided in half for men 
and women, equipped with 
portapotties and drinking water. 


After all this background 
information, you .can perhaps 
appreciate why about 500 people 
gathered for the workshops and 
action the weekend of March 9- 
10. Jim Wallis, editor of 
Sojourners _told us to take heart 
because this was the closest peace 
people had ever come in stopping 
a war but we should use the time 
now for discernment of who we 
are and where we are. He says we 
must form base communities and 
care for the poor--a 
transformation from capitalism. 
Daniel Berrigan paralleled Isaiah's 
story of the political situation of 
his time with ours and as always: 
said we cannot condone a culture 
that has weaponry as its god. 


One of the main meaningful 
prayers we participated in was 
when we separated into four 
‘groups and each faced a different 
direction as we prayed with right 
arm extended. In essence, as we 
faced north we prayed that 
European countries would share 
their material and spiritual gifts 
and that the churches would find 
a creative response to changed 
conditions. Those who faced south 
prayed for "justice, peace, and 
stability throughout Southern 
Africa" and that those suffering 
deprivation and violence in 
Central and South America will be 


enten Desert Experience 


relieved. And for the East the 
request was for courage of all, Jew 
and Arab, "to meet together in the 
quest for understanding, 
reconciliation and peace..." 
Prayers for the West asked for the 
help and guidance we need to 
serve refugees, to right human 
-wrongs, to bring reconciliation 
and forgiveness as we share our 
knowledge and our blessing. 


The Sunday ecumenical liturgy out 
in the desert,«was“particularly 
impressive..“Don., Helder ‘Camara 
touched.-our*hearts ‘as: he prayed 
with .head and arms_ raised 
Heavenward for" a world free of 
war.” And twelve persons recited 
each of the peace prayers of the 
world's 12 religions as we 
fingered the 12. beads of the 
Assissi rosaries we had made. As a 
closing to our ecumenical liturgy 
we all dance around the altar in 
four circles singing and shaking 
our tambourines: “If not us, the 
who? If not here, then where? If 
not now, then when? The circle's 
larger than it began.” Perhaps the 
bones of many past popes were 
rattling in their graves with 
horror at us, but I surely enjoyed 
rattling mine. 
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The goal of the Nevada Desert 
Experience (NDE) is a 
Comprehensive Test Ban Treaty. 
NDE is a faith-based organization 
working to end nuclear weapons 
testing at the Nevada Test Site 
through: a campaign of prayer, 
dialogue and nonviolent direct 
action. NDE trace its roots to 
1982 when some Franciscan 
brothers and sisters issued the 
first national invitation to vigil at 
the Nevada Test Site. 
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HELP! 


About six months ago I inherited 
the responsibility of doing the 
bills for the community. So, as 
each issue of Via Pacis 
approaches, it also falls to me to 
write what we politely refer to as 
‘the money article’. This is it, and 
it is, as the name implies, a 
description of our financial 
condition. Most often this means 
it is an attempt to raise money, 
because our financial condition 
rarely raises above desperate. 
This fall is not one of those rare 
occasions. We need money. We 
need more of it and we need it 
more often. 


That said, I'm going to proceed to 
introduce what I hope will 
become a regular feature of Via 
Pacis. Following the example of 
another Worker Houses whose 
paper we receive, I am going to 
try to provide a detailed report on 
our income and our expenses for 
the month preceding each issue of 
Via Pacis.:It is my hope that this 
feature will make clear for you 
what is unavoidable for us.. It is 
impossible, on our _ present 
income, for us to accomplish all 
the things which must be 
accomplished in order to provide 
safe, decent hospitality. — 


We have modest goals. ‘Safe, 
decent hospitality’ means, for us, a 
clean house which is structurally 
sound, with no leaks in the roof or 
peeling paint, an orderly and well 
Kept yard, and most importantly 
an atmosphere which is free not 
only of violence and drugs, but 
also of condescending rules and 
invasive or abusive social workers. 
Some of these things I honestly 
feel we provide as consistently as 
can be expected. The sad thing is 
that those complaints of 
hospitality which should be the 
easiest to offer, such as the 
integrity of our physical facilities, 
we simply don't have enough 
money to keep up with. 


I sit down to work on the bills 
once a week. In an average year 
we receive approximately $24,000 
dollars in donations. Out of this 
money we must pay the utilities, 
upkeep and taxes on four houses. 
We must pay the insurance and 
buy gas for our car, which need in 
order to pick up donations. We 
feed, on average, 30 people at 
supper each night and 12-15-at- 
lunch. The food is mostly donated 
but we must occasionally buy oil, 
coffee, and sugar when we run out. 
All the people we have generate 
more garbage than could be easily 
handled by the city service so we 
have the added expense of a 
dumpster service. Finally there 
are a large number of 
miscellaneous expenses’ such 
telephone bills, 
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a newspaper | 
subscription so our guests have 


By Corey Hardin 


access to the want ads, and Via 
Pacis. None of the community 
members are paid so no money 
goes to staff salaries or other 
‘administrative’ costs. The last 
time I sat down to do the bills 
there was about $750 in the bank, 
and $1,600 in outstanding bills. 


This figure does not include $900 
in property taxes, overdue since 
March 31. There was never any 
thought of being able to pay those. 
I had to reserve $400 to put out 
Via Pacis with, otherwise there 
would be no hope of ever raising 
more money. I had to save 
another $200 to cover day to day 
expenses such as cleaning 
supplies, parts to fix a leaky tub at 
Liguitti house, Plaster to fix a part 
of a ceiling which had fallen down, 
etc. This left me $150 to pay bills. 
I paid the insurance premium on 
the car (late), and left everything 
else until such time as more 
checks came in. 


For most part our bills get paid on 
this type of rotating basis. I pay 
cut-off notices first, then amounts 
which are simply past due, and 
hope for more time on all the 
others. As often as I think I can 
get away with it, I put off paying 
something in order to accomplish 
at least some repairs around the 
houses. Currently, we would like 
to replace a rotted bathroom floor 
at Lazarus house, fix leaks in the 
roofs at Lazarus and Dingman, and 
put a fence around the backyard at 
Lazarus to keep the kids in, the 
litterers who come through at 
night out. All of this is in addition 
to the things Molly mentions in 
her article. None of them are 
getting done because we don't 
have enough money to buy 
supplies. — , 


This issue of Via Pacis was 
originally meant to be June/July. 
As I write this I honestly don't 
know if it will get out before 
September. It has been delayed 
twice now because we felt that we 
should spend the money on other 
things. So that is the bottom line. 
We simply need a larger income to 
do the things which, quite 
justifiably, are expected of us, and 
that we expect of ourselves. Come 
by the house and see for yourself. 
I’ ll say again what I said in the 
last of these articles which I 
wrote; our need is great, won't 


you please help. 


i“ a feel 
Special Needs 
For the past few years the Catholi 
Worker House has participated in 
volunteer service program 
Through the Church of thé 
Brethren Volunteer Service (BVS) 
volunteers have been able to cont 
to the Catholic Worker communi 
for a year, or more if they wis 
BVS has over 300 projects in thy A 
United States and abroad, and thy) Pespit 
projects may involve peace works =s« 
youth and senior citizen servicel 
farming, working with homele 
people, or a number of other typ 
of work. 


This year Albrecht Kustermann a 
I came here through BVS. Eacht 
us work 20 hours a week at thi 
Catholic Worker and 20 hours 
week at Iowa Peace Network ( 
Campaign for Nucled 
Disarmament (now called Claria 
Alliance), By making this types 
arrangement ,_ all __ thre 
organizations can participate in i 
program. Iowa Peace Network ai 
Clarion Alliance pay the variol 
volunteer expenses, while th 
Catholic Worker provides ro0 
and board. In the following ye 
the community plans to contin 
this arrangement. 


In addition to two part-tii 
BVSers, we would like to have 
full-time volunteer at the Cathal 
Worker. The expenses: of a By 
volunteer is minimal whé 
compared to many other volunié 
services and certainly wht 
compared to the average liyi 
costs of many people. Here is 
short description of the costs ti 
we will need for the volunteer i 


one year: 
BVS insurance 

$246.00/year 

Insurance deductible $200.00 
Stipend($45/month) 
$540.00/year 

Room no cost 
Board. no cost 
BVS retreat approx. $120.00 
Return trip home apx $200.00 
Total $1306 = 


There are also some travel expen 
which the project covers. BVS} 
for the volunteer to get fm 
orientation to the project. 1 
project must pay for travel tol 
BVS mid-year retreat in Elgin, 
and for the travel home at theé 
of the year for volunteers from 
U.S. T have estimated travel a 
for both of those trips by bus @ 
policy is that volunteers use! 
cheapest form of transportali 
available, usually bus or traifl) 
Albrecht'’s case, and for dl 
volunteers who live ‘ outside! 

continued on page} 
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he Ca hol - 

cipated in §, the volunteer must raise some 
rom a fey to pay for travel expenses. 

h of # ily, the insurance policy that 


i§ has covers basic medical and 
sirophic situations. It pays for 
fe optical expenses and half of 


fice (BVS 
le to com 
communi 


they wis ied dental expenses. 

jects in th 

ad, and th wpile the expenses, we would still 
eace wor & to have a full-time volunteer 
n servin me, If you would like to donate to 
. home is specific project, we would 
other tam fcome any donation you can 


ake. Please indicate that the check 
. for our "BVS Fund" and mail to 
ermann ap 


al iiholic Worker, Box 4551, Des 

S. Eacho foines, IA 50306. 
bed at the RES ee EES 
Jetwoalli jving witnessed several fights out 

Nuclea ihe street and dealing with such a 
ed Clarion me volume of people day in and 
his type o yout, we decided that it would be 
11 thea ppful to have each member of the 
pate in thi jumunity undergo a First Aid and 
etwork ang PR training course. 
he various .. : 
while © the Height hour course which would 
ides Tom pvide each participant with 
wing year fiional certification would cost 
© contin proximately $50 per person. We 


wild also like to purchase a 
wofessio ng quality first aid kit. We 
guld appreciate any help you can 


Part -tiMeWProvide funding this project. 


, to have 


ie Cathoioms __ 

-of a Bvg a) MASS SCHEDULE 
ial when 

r voluntee: September 20 


nly when 
age living 
Here is a 
costs hat 
lunteer for 

! 


October 18 
November 15 
December 13 


lass begins at 7:30 p.m. Please fee! 
come to come early and stay late. 


$200.00 


no cost — 

no cost 
$120.00 
5200.00 


1306 
el expenses 
BVS pa S 
get from 
ject. ~The @ MONEY 
avel to the lamps 
1 Elgin, IL a 
at the end cooking oil ise : 
EO tampons and feminine napkins 
ravel costs dish detergent 
; bus (BVS 9 satbage bags 
rs use the canned goods 
isportation potatoes 
r train). In onions 
for other bulter or margarine 
utside the Sheets and towels 
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2000 


It seems as though for years people 
have been talking about what the 
world will be like in the year 2000. 
Now that it is 1991, long term plans - 
that include the 21st century actually 
are realistic. I wouldn't venture to 
guess what the Des Moines Catholic 
Worker will be like in the year 2000, 
but our community has been thinking 


a little bit into the future. 
Our neighborhood, which is 
identified as North Park 


Neighborhood by the city, began a 
revitalization program a few months 
ago. While this program has 
opportunities for homeowners who 
want to make improvements on their 
houses, it will not offer any 
opportunities for the Catholic 
Worker House or any of the people 
to whom we provide hospitality. 
Almost all of our guésts are renters, 
and the neighborhood revitalization 
programs that are designed by the 
city and neighborhood associations 
rarely address the needs of renters. 


While we won't have a part in this 
revitalization program, our 
community feels like we want to 
make some needed repairs on all of 
our houses. This is what we have in 
mind: 


In May we closed Dingman House’ 


to paint the inside of the house and 
sand and refinish the wood floors. 
We also put up a white picket fence 
to enclose our yard. In front of the 
house we have a retaining wall that 


badly needs to be repaired to avoid | 


more of the yard running into the 
sidewalk. Once we have the retaining 
wall rebuilt, we'd like to plant 
flowers at the top of the retaining 
wall, between the wall and the fence. 
Also, a ground cover or a sturdy, 
hard to kill grass would be nice to 
have all over the yard at Dingman 
House. I have been amazed by the 
amount of grass that actually grew 
this year, but we still have large 
patches of dirt and mud because there 
is so much traffic through the yard. 


Lazarus House could use a new 
retaining wall and ground cover as 
well. We would also like to repair 
the broken sidewalk that leads from 
the side door of Lazarus House down 
through the back yard to the food 
store area. At the food store. we 
want to lay down gravel (similar to 


the kind we have at the Dingman 
House parking lot) to create parking 
space. Our latest project at Lazarus 


“ore 


House was replacing the floor and 
tiles in the downstairs bathroom and 
putting down new shaggy gold carpet 


in the living rooms. The new carpet 


replaced some old green carpet and it 
looks great now! 


For months our biggest worry at 
Ligutti House was a leaking pipe 
that just wouldn't quit. The leak had 
gotten so bad that a portion of the 
ceiling downstairs was falling in. 
This month, Jeff and Corey tackled 
the problem with the help of a work 
group from Webster City. They 
pulled out rotting wood and plaster, 
fixed the leak, and replaced the sheet 
rock. In the future Ligutti House 
will need repairs on the roof, and 
Dingman House is in immediate need 
of roof repairs. Again it is a 
situation where the leaking has 
become severe enough that ceilings. 
and walls are rotting. 


Finally, for quite some time we have 
been talking with Drake Newman 
about building a playground for the 
kids to play on. Right now we are 
trying to acquire a vacant lot that is 
located between Lazarus House and 
Kristin and Ed Fallon’s house. In the 
past the lot has been used for parking 
space and this makes it awfully 
muddy in the springtime. Kristin and 
Ed have agreed to share the lot with 
us, and the lot should be ready for 
purchasing sometime this fall. 
Purchasing the lot would give Ed and 
Kristin more room to garden and 
space for a driveway and room for us 
to build the playground. We would 
need to level out the lot a bit with 
retaining walls, and then we would be 
able to build the playground with a 
fence to enclose it. 


I'm not sure if any of these visions 
can compare to some of the big 
predictions and expectations 
associated with the year 2000, but I 
know these improvements are greatly 
wanted and needed. 
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Norman's Whereabdbouts 


I am watching the world I live in 
changing before me or should I 
say the world we live in. .There's a 
lot of changes that I seem to 
understand and like yet theres a 
lot more that I don't understand 
and seem to be hating. 


Like for example, we live in a 
nation of plenty, we eat a-lot, we 
play a lot, and we buy a lot. We do 
a lot of other things too, like 
giving a sharing things. We collect 
a lot of things and we destroy 
things just to build things. We're 
into going places even in our jobs 
we're going places. I'm seeing a 
lot of problems. We're wasting a 
lot throwing out a lot, hurting a 
lot, not really sharing. 


To give you an idea of what I’m 
talking about have you ever gone 
dumpstering. I do it a lot. I collect 
bottles and cans out of dumpsters 
and trash cans. I'm not ashamed of 


saying it because there are a lot.of 
others that do it all across this 
nation of ours. There are a lot of 
other people in other countries 
making their living collecting 
things out of dumps in order to 
survive. You'd be surprised of all 
the things you find in dumpsters 
and trash cans. 


What will you find in Dumpsters 
and trash cans? You'll find, 
besides bottles and cans, a lot of 
uneaten, half eaten food from 
some fast food store, a lot of 
papers and books, clothes, 
sometimes in good condition, to 
broken radio and TVs that still 
work, furniture, some not so good, 
some still useable sometimes I 
find fish that someone could have 
given away or put back in the 
water to live. There are a lot more 
things if you want a better idea of 
what we throw out take a trip to 
the dump. 


AROUND THE 
HOUSE 


It always seems to me that 
changes in the seasons bring 
changes in our lives. As this 
summer turns into fall the 
changes in the community are 
many. 

Molly and Albrecht's year of 
service at our house through the 
Brethren. Volunteer Service is 
almost at an end. The period 
leading up to their departure has 
been difficult for all of us. Each of 
us will miss them. 


In addition to losing Albrecht and 
Molly, Caleb Rush, a Grinnell 
student who spent the summer 
working with us and for Proteus, 
(a group which works with 
Hispanic immigrants), returned to 
school. Grinnell ‘is only 50 miles 
away, so hopefully he hasn't 
disappeared from our lives for 
good. 


In the mean time we will miss his 
use as a translator. However, Carla 
is working with Wendy and the 
guys from her. house to learn 
Spanish and I expect her to be 
‘fluent any day now. 


Since last summer, we've 
dreamed of putting up a play 
ground for the kids. The Drake 
Newman Community agreed to 
help us build one, all we need to 
do is acquire a lot to put it on. 
With any luck, and_ the 
tremendous help of Christine 
Fallon, it might actually happen 
this fall. In the meantime, the 
kids have. had a blast this summer 
with the swing set the folks from 
Clarion put up in Carla's back yard. 


ed 


We spent the summer working on 
improvements on our houses. 
None of them could have 
happened if it weren't for our 
friend, and new community 
member Jeff Tedder. In addition 
to his carpentry skills Jeff makes 
a mean version of the Mississippi 
Mud Pie, making him the all 
around perfect guy. 


Norman proudly brought home his 
second ban and ‘bar letter from 
the SAC base, and we are proud of 
him for crossing the line again. 
He's also pursuing his dream of 
starting a house of hospitality for 
families of inmates. He spent 
some time with Emma at the Fort 
Madison Catholic Worker learning 
the trade. He had a busy summer 
since in a addition to all that he 
represented us at the National 
Catholic Worker Gathering in 
Boston. 


Corey returned from serving a 30 
day jail sentence feeling very 
strong. The sentence was _ for 
heckling the president and sitting 
in at the military induction station 
in West Des Moines. Sally Frank is 
appealing the case, but no 
decision has been made on the 
appeal yet. He wants to thank 
everyone for all the support they 
offered him while he was in jail. 
He came out with three huge 
manilla envelopes stuffed with 
mail. Also many thanks to Bill 
Douglas for throwing a great May 
Day party to celebrate Corey's 
release. 


While you're at the dump lookin 


look at all the building suppli ei 
that are thrown out like nails em) ¢p)3. 
bent nails can be straightened oi ie 
. Pieces of wood and other thing dec 
that could be used to repair‘ 19¢ 
build a home for some poor fami Wo: 
in some poor country, or even 0 leax 
own country. A few nails here, wa 
few more here along with oth _ 
things to build more homes. Lo ai 
at the food. Now it seems like 4 oi 
throw out more and more foi is | 
each day. Food that we could sha lac 
with other countries whe P 
people are dying from lack of foo 
I find that for every new fast fot iy 
store that opens up more am “© 
more food is wasted. I realize ty  “D° 
I'm no different than the neg dar! 
person for I too waste or thr I've 
away food too and I realize thy §_™us' 
every little bit adds up to a lot. I've 
feel that we must share our fo oC 
with others and not be wasteful. § ‘I've 
seve 
I realize that we can save th I've 
world we live in even though deac 
may not save ourselves fra I've 
ourselves from ourselves which! the 
try to write about some oth - And 
time. harc 
I'd like to tell you what I've be _ 
up to. tng 
To begin with I'm still collecti . And 
bottles and cans, I'm working of youn 
couple of dreams. One dream is Im : 
some day open a house to! Start 
hospitality for families of inmai Tl y 
and to do hospitality for two deep 
three inmates that just got out@ Whe 
try to help them so they never their 
back to jail. Another dream 1s Whe 
take a few Iowans back @ flood 
Massachusetts with me for af Whe: 
week camping tour of my ha meet. 
state and the rest of New Englat “And 
This is also a dram I'm working alway 
I've decided to join the gas ayy a. 
and not to drive Homeless ontt “ 
weal Wher 
none 
On February 18th I crossed And 
line at SAC Air Force base. ! think 
- planning on attending church And 1 
SAC with or without perm all so 
Sounds kind of wild, there And |] 
reasons why which I'll let peg ‘start 
know later. But I' 
Start | 
I spent some time in MQ) And i 
Madison, Iowa with Emma _ hard, 
runs a hospitality house @ rains 
families of inmates. When | 
her she wasn't sure if she I had 


going to. close the house or§ 
open. She's a good person.| 
thinking that I'll name the ho 
if I ever get one, after her. 


Well I guess that I could go nt 
find that I've got a lot to do. . 


to lea 


Thank you \ My fa 
Norman like y 
: ‘and h 


school 


fev months ago, while the house 
gs closed for repairs, I wrote 
is piece. With the house closed 
had time to reflect on my 
kcision to leave college in May 
#90 and come to the Catholic 
joker. Now I am preparing to 
lave this community that in some 
ys is hard for me to leave, just 
% leaving Grinnell College was 
yinful. I think that this piece of 
ing explains why sometimes it 
s important to leave behind a 
jace and head in a new direction. 


"A Hard Rains A Gonna Fall" 
)where have you been my blue- 
ged son 
ind where have you been my 
darling young one 
jve stumbled on side of twelve 
lize hans usty mountains 

lai lve walked and I crawled on six 
qooked highways 
ve stepped in the middle of 
‘even sad forests 
ve been out in front of a dozen 
jead oceans 
Ive been ten-thousand miles in 
the miles of a graveyard 
ind it's a hard, it's a hard, it's a 
tard, it's a hard, it’s a hard rain a 
gomnaafall... — 
) what'll you do now my blue-eyed 
son 
4nd what'll you do now my darling 
young one 
qm a goin back out ‘fore the rain 
slarts a fallin 
fl walk to the depths of the 
deepest dark forest 
Where the people are many and 
their hands all empty 
Where the pellets of poison are 
flooding their waters 
Where the home in the valley 
meets the damp dirty prison 
‘And the executioner's face is 
always well hidden 
Where hunger is ugly where the 
souls are forgotten 
‘Where black is the color where 
none is the number 
‘And I'll tell it and speak it and 
think it-and breathe it 
And reflect from the mountains so 
all souls can see it 
And I'll stand on the ocean until I 


peop start sinkin ~ . 
: But I'l know my song well before I 
* 9 start singin 
1 Fort And it's a hard, it's a hard, it's a 
1a WhO hard, and it’s a hard, it's a hard 
a E rains a gonna fall 
1€ WaS# | had heard this Bob Dylan ‘song 
= a many times before, but I had 


housmore™ listened to it as closely as I 
OUSEM did the other day. 


The words of the song reminded 
me of something my father and I 
had talked about when I decided 
to leave college about a year ago. 
My father said to me, "It sounds 
like you have talked and thought 
and heard about many ideas. at 
school and now your mind needs 


to be freed of that. ". He was so 
capable of understanding what I 
was thinking at the time. I 


wanted to go out, away trom 
school and into a different world, 
to use and understand some of the 
ideas I had learned about at 
school. 


While I struggled to finish my 
papers for school, I remember 
spending hours writing stories 
and poems about traveling and 
leaving places. I wanted to go 
away somewhere, knowing that 
when I returned home my father 
could ask me, "And where have 
you been my darling young one?" 
What did you see and hear and 
who did you meet and what did 
you learn? 


As I thought more about the Dylan 
song and how much I had wanted 
to leave school, I was reminded of 
a friend of my family. I think of 
him fairly often; he was a 19 year 
old man named Steve Carpenter. 
Steve was one of the high school 
students my father had been good 
friends with while serving as a 
youth minister in Hinsdale, 
IHinois from 1966 to 1974. 


I remember Steve because one 
time he took me to the Brookfield 
Zoo. I was just two years old--it 
must have been February of 1972- 
-but I remember it because Steve 
took his camera along with us. He 
took pictures: of me when he 
picked me up to go to the zoo and 
pictures of the animals we saw on 
our trip. Later, Steve developed 
the film, printed the pictures, and 
wrote a storybook called Molly's 

Steve's Trip t Zoo, which 
he gave to me as a gift. That is 
how I remember Steve. 


I also remember Steve by the 
stories my parents tell about him. 


1 have heard the story of his death 
many times. In 1972, several 
months after our trip to the zoo, 
Steve left to go to Europe. He had 
attended Harvard University for 
three semesters and had decided 
not to return. By May of 1972, 
Steve was hiking through Ireland. 
Each Sunday he would call his 
parents to let them know where 
he was staying, but one Sunday in 
May, on Mother's Day, he didn't 
call. About a week later, his 
parents received a call from the 
police department in Sligo, 
Ireland. Apparently the day before 
Mother's Day Steve had left an inn 
in Sligo where he had been 
staying. He began climbing Ben 
Bulben Mountain and had fallen 
and broken his pelvis during the 
climb. The police report showed 
that Steve had rearranged some of 
his. clothing in S.O.S. signals that 
boy scouts use and that he was 
‘able to crawl about a mile back 
towards the inn. It was still early 


O What'll You Do Now... 


By Molly Youngkin 


spring and rather coid in Ireland 
so the police suspected that when 
Steve was unable to crawl any 
further, his body went into shock 
and he died. A shepherd had 
found Steve's body a few days later 
while checking on his herd of 
sheep. 


+-hadn't realized that a few weeks 
ago was the nineteenth 
anniversary of Steve's death until I 
called my mother this week. I 
told her that I had heard Bob 
Dylan's "A Hard Rains A Gonna 
Fall" and had thought about Steve. 
We talked about his journey to 
Ireland and his death, and my 
mother told me about Ben Bulbern 
Mountain. Ben Bulben is located 
in W.B. Yeats country, as literary 
people like to say. My mother 
reminded me that Yeats used Ben 
Bulben Mountain as the symbol for 
imagination. My mother found it 
very appropriate that Steve had 
chosen to climb Ben Bulben. 


My father remembers Steve and 
his adoration for Samuel Beckett's 
work. The summer after I left 
school we were visiting Steve's 
parents during the July Fourth: 
holiday. I was looking through 
Steve's books which are kept in 
one room, and I was thrilled to 
see that Steve had read most of 
Beckett's works. My last semester 
at school I had taken a class on 
Beckett and the theatre of the 
absurd. I remember my father 
saying that Steve had written a 
Beckett-esque play for his high 
school baccaleureate, and in his 
last year of high school and first 
year of college Steve had really 
come to understand what Beckett 
was saying. My father said that 
Steve was coming around to a new 
understanding of spirituality that 
he had not had before. My father 
also talked about Steve's immense 
curiosity and his ability to put so 
much energy into each day. 


continued on page 7 


The Personal is Political= 


i remember the first time :set 


foot in the Catholic-Worker House. -. 
I was an anxious to please Grinnell-.~ 


senior looking for a*place to spend 
the. rest of my life. The first 
person I met was Wendy. She sat 
on a chair in Lazarus house, bags 
under her eyes, and a fussing 
child on her lap. 

The things she told our group that 
first day still form my strongest 
impressions of what the Catholic 
Worker movement should be. 
‘Even now, after two years at the 
Worker House and having given 
dozens of presentations myself, in 
judging my work here I still hold 
myself to the visions of her words. 


That day Wendy spoke of the 
Catholic Worker Movement being 
based on personal responsibility. 
"We don't have any assigned jobs 
we all just look around and do 
what we see needs to be done". 
She told us about consensus and 
community--that everyone has an 
equal role in decision making, 
that everyone lives and works 
together doing not what they are 
ordered to do but doing the work 
they see that clearly needs to be 
done. 


Now, sitting here writing this I 
wonder if those words so firmly 
engraved in my memory really 
belong to Wendy or if they are my 
own, pulled out of a vision I 
created that first day at the 
Worker. I only know that 
somehow this idea of "personal 
responsibility" began to 
encapsulate my idea of the 
Worker. I remember how weeks, 
perhaps months after I joined the 
Worker someone suggested that 
we schedule ourselves to be 
responsible for cleaning up 
different sections of the house. I 
opposed the idea of scheduling, 
not because I could offer a better 
idea for how to get the work done, 
. but because I had built this notion 
of personal responsibility into the 
mosaic I called the Catholic 


Worker. 
I realize now that two things are 


critical about this vision of mine: 
articulating the ideal of personal 
responsibility and in an ironic 
twist, the fact that someone other 
than myself is articulating it for 
me. 


What I mean by this is that no 
matter how much I believed in 
personal responsibility I was never 
the person held responsible, eve 
for the vision itself. : 


Despite our equal roles in decision 
making, and the fact I always did 
what I believe was my share of 
work of my own initiative, it was 
always someone older, more 
articulate, and who had been here 
longer than me who was held 
accountable, both by the outside 
world and, although I have only 
resently admitted it to myself, by 
me. 
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°-¥ do not mean to imply that ‘it 
would ‘be. just me _ held 

’ responsible,.or that would have 
to face any of these crises alone. I 
know that every member of this 
community would share the 
burden with me. I trust that they 
will do so, and my faith in each of 
them and my willingness to stand 
behind any of their decisions is 
testament to the real strength this 
community possesses. However, 
knowing that I am no longer be 
able to hide behind a cloak of 
inexperience and fearfully let 
someone else bear the burden by 
his or herself is overwhelming. 


Despite my fear, despite the fact 
that hiding and pretending 
injustices don't exist is the easiest 
thing to do in American society, 
the easiest because our culture 


encourages and teaches us to turn . 


New People, 


New 


Projects 


Summer is almost over and there 
is still al ot of things to be done. It 
doesn't seem possible it's almost 
September. It seems like we jsut 
got started on some of these 
repairs last week. 


I've been with the worker since 
about February with my 3 children 
Jeffery, Norma, and Sheila. We've 
been working in a_ couple 
differenct capacities since our 
arrival. At first we were living 
outside the community and doing 
a lot of volunteering and it was 
working out real well for all of us. 
The kids took real well to all the 
staff here and it's no wonder 
because i"ve never met a group of 
people with so much love. 


We have completed several 
projects since coming here. The 
fence was the first and between 
Mark, Carla, Bob and myself we 
did pretty good. At the same time 
Corey went about repairing all the 
screens. The house was closed 
most of May and a few days in 
June to paint the interior walls 
and refinish the wood floors plus 
all the other things that break 
down. 


«he kids and I moved into the 
Liguitti house about the first of 
August. They just it here too. I find 
it very nice also with the garden 
right across the street and all the 
various projects we have going 
right now. It makes it easier to get 
things done living in community. 

We are just finishing putting down 
a bathroom floor at Lazarua house. 


our backs~ on _ persons > 
responsibility, I am not willing iy 2°? 
do so. the lit 
Wendy and Jim moved out almog : om 
exactly one year ago. Just recenitl the 
Kay moved back out to the farm. societ 
Sometimes I wake up in th tial 
morning thinking, “Who are WiGoig 
trying to fool. We are so young, “ 
and-we are so new at this.” I wake > 
up in the morning knowing thay gy, 
shifts on the house need to Dip oy 
covered, that water is leakingiNe. “2 
through the roofs, and _ tht aga: 
Riverbend Association has madi. a 
shutting down the Catholita. . 
Worker house a bimonthly agendiiqar p, 
item. I wake up in the morning es 
knowing that if any of the mamgpe - 
crisis which always seem to Diao... 
brewing around here come to oo 
head today I might be the on et 
held responsible. as 
continued on page 7 Witheir 
uriou 
y ir 
ne g 
fers 
he pe 
hudd 
he liv 
c 
© We 
eS a 
his ¢ 
We as a community are putt ig) 


finishing touches on solving sompyy’*™s 
major leaks at Liguitti's bathroa 
and replaceing several ceilings 
The roof a Dingman house nee# 
some serious patching just to ¢ 
through the winter. It wil 
eventually need a complete ted 
off and replacement.- 


I don't mena to sound like a 
houses are falling down, but as 
lot of you know usually whé 
something needs to be repaife 
on an older house you could it 
ten other things also. And wh@ 
you have the volume of people ® 
do it just speeds up the proces 
The house s are pretty average i! 
some have been in service for tf 
Worker for over ten years @ 
things eventually wear out. 


Along with all the everyday chom 
you have your ten to tweil 
children milling around. Mé 
generally they are all pretty go 
natured. About ten or so are li 
community children and thé 
some of their friends form aroul 
the neighborhood. It can at tim 
be trying to keep them #2 
occupied. The good folks fa 
Eagle Grove brought us a swi 
awhile back and it has turned @ 
great for the kids. 


Well, its time for the kids ng 
and I have things to do, I hope! 
be here for the long haul andé 
what I can to help others throw 
their troubles God willing. 


Jeff and Kids 


| is Political 


talk to people about living 
of a Catholic Worker they 

a ays most struck by the idea 
outa aply and forgoing many 
erial comforts. that our 
s deemed necessities. 
that living simply is a 
‘part of my work here, the 
is which are hardest to 


om er ot the material. 
1cce é eeks ago I was reading the 


Othe Editor in a bicycling 
a ne. The magazine had 
ane a strong anti-war position, 

gether the war, our 


& e on foreign oil, and 
ae ¢ nal level of consumption. 
f thal sthe letters in response to 


a fti-war editorial in the 
ean Sissue, I was struck by the 
what made the writers 
fgry was intrusion of this 
4 political thoughts on 
on page onal lives. They were 
; politics had stolen its 

io their leisure time. 


atest comfort our culture 
a distinction between 
al and the political. We 
fo look at our life and 
es of our friends, relatives 
pworkers and realize that 
iy we have chosen to live our 
fects the lives of others. ~ 


mort which allows us to 
lessly drive down to the 
¢, pick up some Nestle 
ite chips, grapes, and 
al ceil: coffee, then drive our 
bag of goodies home, is 
a great price. In failing 
ede our effect on the rest 
world, we deny our 
ginectedness with the rest 
s world. We become 
ing less than alive and 
ing less than human. 
: By Carol Pilgrim 


comme [AON 


L yea ‘ 

out. : , You Do Now... 

ryday a i 

tO llisten to the Dylan song 
ound ® specially think of Steve 
 Prewya the end of the song. 

. Soa fiell it and speak it and 


and breathe it, 

ect from the mountains so 
scan see it." 

i memory of Steve I have, 
Sieve was always ready to 
but about what he was 
@ and seeing and 
ng From Steve I learned 
[time I would become 
fed with surroundings, as 
ile attending college, and 
yould want to break away. 
isurroundings and speak 
anew direction. It is 
ng to know that I have 


a guide. 


Can More 
Be Less? 


Recently I started reading the 
book Small Is Beautiful, by E.F. 
Schumacher. Schumacher, an 
economist, wrote this book in the 
late ‘60s and early ‘70s. I was 
struck by his analysis of the global 
problems our population will face 
if the Western industrialized 
countries continue to promote 
consumption as- one of their 
highest priorities. Especially now, 
after what some people call the 
"failure of socialism," it seems to 
me that in the industrialized 
countries no one really seems to 
bother about the impact our 
economic system has on the 
environment as well as on society. 


Over the last few years I have 
come to understand more and 
more. that a higher standard of 
living does not automatically mean 
more electronic devices, electric 
machines, etc: 


More and more I am realizing that 
"less" often means "more." One 
example is possession. Living here 
at the Catholic Worker I have 
hardly anything of value. this 
makes it easy for me to live in an 
unlocked room. since I don't have 
much anybody else could be 
interested in, I do not worry about 
my belongings when I leaves the 
house. Being free from worry, I 
consider myself more comfortable 
than someone who might have a 
great stereo but has to waste 
thought on how to save it. 


Not having much makes it easier 
for me to be open to other people 
instead of being suspicious about 
something getting stolen. 


Another example: the town where 
I am from lies directly on a river. 
Twenty-five years ago kids learned 
to swim in this river and had great 
summer days going out with 
friends fishing, etc. Today, it's 
kind of impossible to swim in the 
river and hardly anybody who 
fishes there eats the fish, because 
the river is polluted by industrial 
waste. Now everybody has to go to 
one of the few swimming pools on 
sunny days which are over- 
crewded and full of chlorine. Is 
this a sign of a higher living 
standard when we have to escape 
to artificial "rivers" to enjoy 
“nature?” 


I don't think that a solution is as 
easy as saying "go back to the 19th 
century." For two reasons this is 
wrong. First, there was a big mess 


there too, secondly, it is 
impossible to simply step back 
since the world. evolves 
continually. 


But, I think it is necessary that we 
change our way of living and 
reorder our priorities. E-f. 
Schumacher called for a life style 
of decreased consumption and a 
maximization of well being. 


As people who depend on the 
environment, we need to seek the 
well being of nature. This will have 
an impact on our health and our 
well being. 


But it would be worse, if we 
should only look at "technical" 
changes. Besides changes in 
consumption and production 
itself, it is necessary to change 
production qualitatively so that it 
will be socially acceptable. One of 
the first priorities must be full 
employment. There cannot be a 
growing number of people 
unemployed. 


Everybody can see_ the 
consequences .of unemployment 
even here is Des Moines, A lot of 
people don't want to go out 
anymore since they fear crime. 
This is a loss of a basic human 
right: to go anywhere you'd like to. 
When human rights groups 
sharply criticize countries with a 
dictatorship which orders that 
nobody may be on the streets after 
sunset, everyone is outraged about 
this denial of a basic human right. 


Yet, here and in a lot of other 
"free" countries the same order 
exists. Of. course, it is not a 
question of restrictive laws, but 
the consequence of an unsocial 
system which allows a growing 
number of people to become poor. 


My father, who witnessed Nazi- 
Germany as a child and had close 
relatives in the former GDR, often 
told nfe that I should never forget 
what it means to live in a 
democratic country. He also 
taught me to be on guard to 
preserve that democracy. 


Seeing the way things are going, I 
have my doubts as to whether we 
are still living in free countries or 
whether our way of living has 
destroyed our Freedom. 


By Albrecht Kustermann 
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She Danced 


She danced on the stoney surface of the suffering desert, 
never wincing, ever weaving, gyrating, gesturing 
to convey her stories in motion, gracefully, clearly. 
She dripped pale green goop on a painted plastic planet, 
bowling us over with the impact of that image 
of Washerwoman God cleaning up our messes. 
We bowed our heads in shame with good reason-- 
envisioning a pilot's picture of the chicken-poxed desert 
where our "god-bomb" has defaced the earth's surface, . 
melted down its innards and poisoned its life-giving water, 
and polluted its clear air about us well 
with insidiously penetrating alphaparticles 
Savage sacrilege of our Creator's sacred creations. 

by Marie Malloy 


